The Maids Complaint for want of a dill doul. 


This Girle long time hath in @ I 2 
5 Which may nddrls calf green, ee, 


To 4 new tune, called; The Din dom, er Women and Wine. 


m_—_ 


At nigbt when J do gs to bed 
thinkirg io: to tabe my rtſt, 
Strange ſarcie- comes into my head, 
Ip av kor thet which 7 love belt : 
Fo it is a con fo: c, nd rleafure doth bo ing 
to wonten that have ſuch a 12etty fine thing, 
Call'd a dill doul, dili doul, dill doul, doul, 
Linen happy were & 


Dungmen give tar to me a w' ile, 
if yer to merriment are intlin'd. 
And I le teil vou a ſtoꝛy ſt all make au tol; nile, 
pl late done by a woinan:kind ; 
As the vent muftng oll alone 
I ycard her to ſigh to ſob and male mean 
For a dill doul, dill dcu!, dill dou!, doul, 
(quoth ſhe) I'm undone iſ I han c a dil doul 


Fo! Jama Haid. and a berv god Paty, Lat veel as 7 wolkedi the Strand, 
and ſixteen pra: ot a c ain J, Imtt with my Siftcr, a handlom Laſs, 
End fain would J part with mn Waden⸗ head, S 3 kindly tek her be the he: d. 
it any god relldw u ould with me lie: this cueCion of her I did 6: k, 
But none ro me ever pet p2offer*d uch ve, Whetre. iht ke, t fila Paiden alone? 
as to lit by my (de a give me a ſhove 4 8 whether her Maid n⸗head was fed 1 gone 
With his dill doul, dill deul, dill doul, doul, 2 bo a dull doul, dill doul, dill doul, doul ? 
Oh happy were Tir l had a dill donl. 8 Oh happy Sc. 
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Ind Siſter, quot) (be, to tell you the truth, | 
it has been gone this twelve months diy, 
I freely gave it a handſome pouth 
that us d with me to "po:t and play: 
To g it ve 101 the loſs of it à ne tr ſhall, 
loz ii J had ten tiouſand J woulo give them 
For a dill doul, dill doul, dill doul doul (all 
O all my delight is in a dill doul. 


Se making this anſwer, J bid her adieu, 
and told her J could no longer ſlay, 
J let go her hand, and J trait left the Strand, 
and to Co ent Garden J halted away: | 
Where lively young gallantsdo uſe to reſozt, 
to pick up xoung Laſſes, « ſhew um god ſpozt 
With a dill doul, dill doul, dill doul, doul, 
yet none was ſo kind Cc. 


O would I'd a ſweetheart as ſome maſds have, 
that liceic knows how to pltature a man, | 
I'd keep him fro. lickſome, gillant and b:ave, 
and make as much on hin ag anyone can: 
B fo: rhat any god thing he ho id lack, 
I'd ſell all mp clotl.en 4 ſ:inock from my back 
For hi; dill d>yl, dill doul, dill doul doul, 
then happy were &c. 


For his dil doul, dill 10 np pom 


| and do not linger 


| take all my money give me a dill doul. 
Printed for V. Wentbridg in Duck-Lane. 


Thus youngmen have I declared in bz(ef 
the cauſes of my griefand woe, 
r will yield me reliefe, 
peak chea to me, ſay ap oʒ no: 
Adee drüber — 
and J will be loving 
doul, * 


and all my delight &c. 


Beſides youngmen, J babe ſtoze of money, 
god red Gold and Sl ber biight, 
And he thall be matter of every penny 

that lies with ine and vields me delight: 


| Foz why, 7 who, tacher night A heard wy bnmee Natcy 


her Walter pid tickle her fancy 
With his his dill doul, dill doul, dill doul, dou, 
then what e re it "colt me Cc. 


Then tome to me mp bonny 
while Jam in my pꝛime * 11. 
And take a god bargain while it is to be hay, 
pour time away: 
Tis money pou [& makes many men rich, 
then — along rub on the plate that doth 
For a dill doul, All dcul, dill devl doul, 


